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The lady came out from her room in a pair of tight little slip-
pers wi*h high heels, to give them welcome. She had thrown a
black mantle over her, above a white neglige, not indeed super-
stitiously clean, but which, for that very reason, gave her a more
frank and domestic air. Her short dress did not hide a pair of
the prettiest feet and ankles in the world.

" You are welcome/' she cried to Wilhelm, " and I thank you
for your charming flowers." She led him into her chamber with
the one hand, pressing the nosegay to her breast with the other.
Being all seated, and got into a pleasant train of general talk, to
which she had the art of giving a delightful turn, Laertes threw
a handful of gingerbread-nuts into her lap, and she immediately
began to eat them.

"Look what a child this young gallant is!" she said: "he
wants to persuade you that I am fond of such confectionery; and
it is himself that cannot live without licking his lips over some-
thing of the kind."

"Let us confess," replied Laertes, "that in this point, as
in others, you and I go hand in hand. For example," he con-
tinued, "the weather is delightful today : what if we should take
a drive into the country, and eat our dinner at the Mill ?"

" With all my heart," said Philina; "we must give our new
acquaintance some diversion."

Laertes sprang out, for he never walked; and Wilhelm mo-
tioned to return for a minute to his lodgings, to have his hair put
in order; for at present it was all dishevelled with riding. " You
can do it here !" she said; then called her little servant, and con-
strained Wilhelm in the politest manner to lay off his coat, to
throw her powder-mantle over him, and to have his head dressed
in her presence. "We must lose no time," said she: "who
knows how short a while we may all be together?"

The boy, out of sulkiness and ill-nature more than want of
skill, went on but indifferently with his task; he pulled the hair
with his implements, and seemed as if he would not soon be done.
Philina more than once reproved him for his blunders, and at last
sharply packed him off, and chased him to the door. She then
undertook the business herself, and frizzled Wilhelm's locks with
great dexterity and grace; though she too appeared to be in no
exceeding haste, but found always this and that to improve and
put to rights ; while at the same time she could not help touch-
ing his knees with hers, and holding her nosegay and bosom so